The Comic att Hiftorle of 

I hate him , for he is a Chriftian : 

But more , for that in low fimplicitie 
He lends out money gratis , and brings downc 
The rate of ufance here with us in Venice. 
if I can catch him once upon the hip , 

I will feed fat the ancient grudge I'beare him. 

He hates our facred Nation and he railes , 

Even there where Merchants raoft doe congregate , . 

On. me, my bargaincs , and my well- won thrift. 

Which he cals Intereft : Curled be my Tribe 
If I forgive him. Baf. Shylocke , doe you heare ? 

Shyl. I am debating of my prelent ftore. 

And by the neere guefle of- my memorie, 

I cannot inftantly raile up the groflb 

Of full three thoufand Ducats : what of that ? 

Tteball a wealthy Hebrew of my Tribe 
Will furnilh me j but foft,how many months 
Doc you delire ? Reft you faire good Signior , 

Your worlhip was the laft man in our mouthes. 

eAxt. Sbjloeke, albeit I neither lend nor borrow. 

By taking nor by giving of exccfle , 

Yet to fupply the ripe wants of my friend , 
lie breake a cuftomc : is he yet polfeft 
How much ye would ? Sbyl. I, I, three thoufand ducats. 
tAnt. And for three months. 

Shjl, I had forgot, three months, you told me fo. 

W ell then, your Bond : and let me fee, but heare y ou , 

Me thought you faid , you neither lend nor borrow 
Vpon advantage. Ant. I doc never ufe it. 

Shyl. When Iactb graz’d his Vncle Labans Sheepe, 
This lacob from our holy s Abram was 
( As his wife Mother wrought in his behalfe) 

The third Poffcflbr j I , hee was the third. 

nAnt, And what of him , did he take Intereft ? 

S hyl. No, not take Intereft, not as you would lay 
Direftly Intereft ; marke what Jacob did , 

When Lab an auu hunfeife was compremiz’d , 
ali'^Eancliijgs yvhfch were ftreak't and pied 


Should 


the merchant of Venice. 

Should fall as Jacobs hire , the Ewes being rankc 
In end of Autumne, turned to the Rammesj 
And when the worke ot generation was 
Betweenc thefe woolly breeders in the aft , 

The skilful! Shepherd py I’d me certaine wands ; 

And in the doing of the deed of kinde , 

He ftucke them up before the fulfome Ewes , 

Who then conceaving , did in eaning time 

Fall party-colour’d Lambs, and thofe were lacob t. 

This was a way to thrive, and he Was bleft : 

And thrift is Blefling , if men ftcalc it not. 

*Ant. This was a venture Sir, that Jacob ferv’d for, 
A thing not in his power t® bring to paffe. 

But fwaid and fa (hion’d by the hand of heaven . 

Was this inferted to make Intereft good j 
Or is your gold and filver, Ewes and Rammes ? 

Shyl. I cannot tell , I make it breed as faft ; 

But npte mee Signior. 

tAnt. Marke you this, Bafanio, 

The Devill can cite Scripture for his purpofe ; 

An evill foule producing holy witnefle. 

Is like a villains with a fmiling cheeke , 

A goodly apple rotten at the heart. 

O what a goodly out-fide Falihood hath 1 
Shyl. Three thoufand Ducats, ’tis a good round Sum , 
Three months from twelve, then let me fee the rate. 
Ant. W cll Shy locks, fhall we be beholding to you ? - 
S hyl. Signior Anthonio, many a time and oft, * 

In the Ryalto , you have rated mee 
About my monies and my ufances , 

Still hatfe I borne it with a patient ftirug: 

( For fuffrance is the badge of all our Tribe ) 

You call me mif-beleevcr , cut-throat dog , 

And fpet upon my Jewifti gaberdine. 

And all for ufe of that which is mine owns. 

Well then , it now appeares you need my helpe ; . 

Goe to then, you - ome to me, and you fay , 

Shy locks, We woulu have monies, -you fay fo : 
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